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Drurp Dane Cheatre. 


Tae entertainments here, last night, were numerous and well selected, 
and were for the Benefit of that great favorite, Mr. Harley. The 
Comedy of Who Wants a Guinea ? a Concert, My Grandmother, and 
The Poor Soldier, were played to a crowded and delighted audienec. 
Mr. Harley, on his entrée, was greeted from all parts of the house 
with a hearty welcome. Mr. Liston addressed the audience as Maw- 
worm ; and Mr. Harley, as »4ndrew Bang, gave his opinion of ‘A 
Guinea, a Pound Note, and a; Sovereign,’ which was encored.—Miss 
Love and Miss Fanny Ayton delighted us with their sweet notes. Mr. 
Harley sang a new comic Song, entitled ‘ The Lover’s Medley,’ written 
by Miss Bryant; to the following popular-airs :—‘ My heart and lute,’ 
‘ Isabel,’ ‘ I’ve been roaming,’ ‘ Bid me discourse,’ ‘ I’d be a Butter- 
fly,’ and ‘ The King! God bless him !’"—it was loudly applauded. The 
Poor Soldier concluded, in which Miss Love appeared as Patrick, Mr. 
Harley, as Darby, Miss Fanny Ayton, as Kathleen, and Miss Grant, 
as Norah. The following songs were encored, but none with more 
fervency than Miss Love's ‘ Friend and, Pitcher :'-—‘ Di Piacer mi 
Balza il cor,’ by Miss Ayton, ‘ Ob no! -we never mention her,’ by 
Miss. Love, the duet of ‘ Mops and Brooms,” by Miss Love and Mr. 
Harley, and ‘ The Volunteer Field Day and Sham Fight,’ by Mr. Ma- 
thews. Why did Mr. Bland omit the sweet air of ‘ Sleep on, sleep 
on, my Kathleen dear ?” 


Covent Garden Theatre. 
Mapame Vesrtnris took her Benefit at this Theatre, last night, the 
entertainments consisted of The Jealous Wife, The Invincibles, and 
Midas with additional songs by Miss Stephens, Miss Hughes, Mad. 
Vestris, Mr. Wood, &c. ~ 
Surrey.—The new Nautical Drama, called The /nchcape Bell, was 
repeated, for the third time, last night, and was again well received 
by a crowded house. Damon and Phillis followed, and Paul and Vir- 
ginia concluded ;—the latter was excellently acted by Rayner, Miss 
Graddon, Mrs. Fitzwilliam, &c. and nearly all the songs encored. 
We. subjoin the following Scena, as sung by Mr. Sapio, this evening, 
in the new Opera of Carron Side. 
Scena~ Allen. Root not up the reed, 
Broken tho’ it be, 
All that io this hour of need, 
Rises ’twixt despair and me. 
Ring not out hope’s knell, 
Until from life we sever, 
’Tis pain enough to say—‘‘ farewell,” 
Without the words— for ever.” 

















ER BO a 


AE ee a — ee 


Theatre Roy 1, Covent Garden. 
> . ‘ 


This Evening, (20d time) ‘a new Opera, ealled 


CARRON SIDE ; 


Or, The Fete Champetre. 

THE MUSIC COMPOSED BY SIGNOR LIVERATI. 
Colonel Campbell, Mr BLANCHARD, 
Captain Allan Lindsay... ....4........ Mr SAPIO, 
Cornet Hector Lindsay, Mr WOOD, 
Donald Mackay, (an old Domestic) Mr BARTLEY, 
Sandy Sanderson, Mr KEELEY. 

Mrs Campbell... ......03+.Mrs WESTON, 
Grace Campbell, Miss CAWSE, 

Blanch Mackay...... lnanarinnd Miss STEP HENS, 
Janet Sanderson, Miss GOWARD. 


In Act1—-A DANCE. 





After which, the Farce of 


THE SCAPE-GOAT. 


Eustace, Mr BLANCHARD, Ignatius Pollyglot, Mr W. FARREN, 
Charles, Mr HORREBOW, Robin, Mr MEADOWS, 
Molly Maggs, Mrs J. HUGHES, Harriet, Miss J. SCOTT. 


en 
To conclude with the Farce of 


The Invineibles. 


The Overture and Musie composed and Selected by Mr. A. Lee. 
General Verdun, Mr FAWCETT, 
Chev. Dorval, Mr BAKER, O’Slash, Mr POWER, 
Captain Florvil, Mr WOOD, 
Brusque, Mr BARTLEY, Tactique, Mr MEADOWS, 
Victoire, Madame VESTRIS. 
Juliette, Miss CAWSE, | Sophie, Miss J. SCOTT, 
Elise, Miss GRIFFITHS, Desiré, Mrs BROWN, 
Therése, Miss EGAN, Emilie, Miss REED. 





To-morrow, The Point of Honour, Charles the Second, and No Song 
no Supper, for the Benefit of Miss Stephens. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 
This Evening, (2nd time) a new Comedy, called 


UPS ann DOWNS; 


_Or, The Ladder of Life. 
Earl Delamere . je<in 0n3-0:0:0 Kamen’ 0ieids Mr HOOPER, 
Mr Mammonton,,Mr COOPER, 
Mr Felix Mudberry......, ..--.- Mr LISTON, 
Jack Pointer, Mr JONES, 

Christopher Higgins........ Mr J. RUSSELL, 
Servants, Messrs. Moreton, Honnor, and E, Vining. 
Lady Charlewood, Miss I. PATON, 
Countess Dowager of Delamere, Mrs DAVISON, 
Kitty Corderoy, Miss LOVE, 

Amelia Mammonton.... ..-- Miss ELLEN TREE, 
Mrs Corderoy, Mrs C. JONES. - 

After which, the Opera of 


CLARI. 


Rolamo, Mr DOWTON, Jocoso, Mr J. RUSSELL, 
Duke Vivaldi, Mr MUDE, Nicolo, Mr GATTIE, 
Nimpedo, Mr SALTER, Geronio, Mr HUGHES, 
Clari, (first time) Miss FANNY AYTON, 
Fidalma, Mrs KNIGHT, Ninetta, Miss A. TREE, 
Vespina, Miss LOVE. 
Nobleman,MrYOUNGE, Pelegrino,MrTHOMPSON 
Wife, Mrs FIELD, Leoda, Miss I. PATON. 


After which, the Melo-drama of 


The Dumb Savoyard, 


And his Monkey. 
Count Giovanni Maldicini, (@ State Prisoner) Mr-YOUNGE, 
Florin, (his Infant Son) Miss LANE, 

Herr Vatchvell, (an old Soldier, Keeper of the Prison) MrBROWNE, 
Piponetto, (the Dumb Savoyard) Mrs BARRYMORE, 
Marmazette, (his Monkey) Master WIELAND, 

Teresa Vanopa, (Hostess of the Black Eagle) Mrs FIELD, 
Celestina, Countess Maldicini, Mrs W. WEST, 


Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-change, Strand. 
All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General. 














Th 


OC: eats 
eu eey S 


MADLLE. SONTAG’s NIGHT. 


This Evening, the Opera of 


OTELLO. 


The Characters by 
Mademoiselle SONTAG, Madame PASTA, 
Signor CURIONI, Signor PORTO, 
Signor DE ANGELT, Signor DEVILLE, 
Madame CASTELLI. 


After which, the Ballet of 


PHYLLIS ET MELIBEE. _ 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 
Dear Mr. Eviror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that l’ye arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the faShionable world, ‘at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodical 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several days of the week. Monday—I will be found seated at the Diorama, 
in the Regent’s Park, anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming 
Village of Unterseen, and the Cloisters of St. Wandrille—quite bewitching !— 
About two I pop in to see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Na- 
varino, Strand—awfully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly 
alarming—Britons bulwark—love our navy.. On Tuesday, fired with m'lltary 
glory, I stray to the Large Room, Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, to gaze on the 
Batiles of Buonaparte, in Egypt, Italy, Spain, Germany, and Russia— quite 
appalling—every figure a perfeet portrait. On Wednesday, I wander about 
through the various departments of that elegant Establishment, the Royal Ba- 
zaar Exhibition, 73, Oxford Street, and view The Works of Art, and British 
Diorama.—At 3 I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Nature—I don’t: mean the Naturals called 
Fops; but the Microscopie Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. Afterwards I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in the same street, at 
his Fancy Glass-working Kahibition—an ingenious prétty Work shop.- On 
Thursday—I qualify Mrs, P—’s discordant notes with some harmony divine, and 
may be found between | and 4 0’clock at the Apollonicon ; and on our retv'n, 
drop in to examine Miss Linmeod’s beautiful Needle-Work. On Friday I step 
into The Cosmorama, Regent Street—thirteen new Views—charming illusion, 
the effect of sunshine and shade astonishing ;—wander through Rome, Switzer- 
land, Valley of Lauterbroun, and take a peep at the Grand Sultana, and the 
Seraglio, at Constantinople. After dinner, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbour- 
ing tattle, while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London 
and Westminster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand—Most evenings I enjoy 2 
Cup of excellent Coffee, and the finest Cigars in London, at the celebrated 
Cigar Divan, King Street, Covent Garden—but I intrude—beg pardon. 
Your’s, PAUL PRY. 
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